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copper mine of the Furukawa Company of which you are the ad-
viser?"
Saionji and Matsuda stared at Hara, who took no heed of Katsura's
comments but asked: "What shall I do, Premier?"
"Naturally—" Matsuda paused.
Katsura said coldly: "If I were you I should order a military unit
to be mobilized, that is what it is for." Turning his contemptuous eyes
to Saionji and Matsuda, he added: "Well, when a fire begins to burn
one's own eyebrows it's different, is it not? It's needless to remind
you"—he emphasized his final remark with a jerk of his chin—"that
this is the direct result of Socialist agitation which you have
encouraged—"
The Premier replied: "Not necessarily."
"Come, Little Princess." Thus Saionji's aged governess called
Sonoko, her master's second daughter.
The girl was playing in the garden. Otama, her mother, wearing a
simple house-kimono, sat near the baby in the warm spring sun.
Sagami's head shook at Otama. She repeated: "Come, Little
Princess."
"She can stay with me," said the mother. "It's lovely here-so
warm—"
The governess was no longer agile. When Shinko, her 'Big
Princess,' was Sonoko's age, Sagami had often played with her. Now
she contented herself with telling the other members of the household,
especially Otama, how to conduct themselves.
Her scarcely visible eyebrows knitted and her lean chin stuck out
toward her. "You must not interfere with my way of training
Little Princess. You don't seem to realize it, but you—I must look after
Princess."
Otama asked: "Why? Do you mean I'm unfit to bring up my
child?"
"Oh, you have the wrong notion altogether." The governess shook
her gray head rhythmically and scowled. She explained at length the
views on the relationship between Otama and Saionji, and Otama and
the child.
"See, you are my master's mistress, just a mistress- You cannot
daim to be his okugata or Little Princess* mother- No, no, that's a
taken idea—"
Qtama's round eyes were fixed on the governess.

